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September 1990 


Megadeth and Metallica were touring.. together. Dave Mustaine was sober and was trying to coexist peacefully 
with all members of that tour, including the ones who fired him seven years ago. Dave just turned 29 years 
few days ago and was supposed to be more mature and professional. They had only performed in 2 locations 
and it seemed to be a great experience, the whole group of bands were friendly with each other, all of them 


chit chating and sharing their knowledge or maybe just passing time together. 
But not all the members of that group had been involved in such camaraderie. While Marty and Nick were 
always hanging out with other bands, Dave and Junior were spending almost all the time entrenched in their 


bus tour or hotel room. 


Everyone assumed that the 25 years old bassist (who was known to be a friendly guy) couldn't show his true 


personality to avoid to turn on the wrath of his boss. The man wasn't known as The General just for nothing. 
That night after a killer show in Phoenix, the boys had gone to celebrate. Everyone but the two Daves of 
Megadeth. Kirk, James, Lars, Jason, Nick and Marty were in a local bar drinking and talking. Nick, Lars, Jason 
and Kirk were very drunk. Jason was even sleeping his drunkenness, lying carelessly on the shoulder of his boss 
and singer of the band. Seemed like Marty and James would be responsible for dragging their bandmates to 
their hotel rooms. 


‘Marty, your boss and his little pet never join us, right?" A drunken Lars mockingly asked to. 


"They both recently left rehab and don't want to be around alcohol and stuff, thought." Marty answered not 


idea how to interpret the sudden interest of Metallica's drummer for his bandmates. 
"And they should also being fucking." Nick could barely say because of his dizziness. 
"That's something | already suspected." Kirk commented and giggled. 


"So.. the only fun for those two is sex." Lars said. "Everyone says that Dave's little pet is very friendly. But, 


he barely had said a couple of words to us." 


"If he dares to talk to any of you," Nick scoffed while tried to point his finger at Lars' band. "The general could 
kill him." 


Marty glanced a shut the fuck, you idiot look to his bandmate. But Nick didn't care, he was too drunk. 
"Dave should control even what his little pet thinks.” Kirk mumbled still giggling, "Poor kid." 


"I heard that Dave fucks everything with a pulse." James finally spoke. "Seems to be nothing really serious. 


They must be just fucking." 


"That's for Dave, but I'm pretty sure for David is serious. He's a complete nerd. Dave cheats him with anyone 
he can. And Junior always stays at his side, obedient and loving." Nick replied. 


"Inconsiderate cheaters always have someone that love them and forgive them despite all their cheats." Kirk 


snapped something annoyed while watching at Lars. 


"That kid is too good for Dave." Nick kept mocking. "But he deserves what Dave does to him. The General isn't 


holding a gun, ya know.” 


"| don't think so.." James whispered. 


wun 


The next day there was a meeting of the management with band leaders in one of the rooms of the hotel 
where they were staying. In the morning, everyone were sleeping his hangover. So each band sent his ‘sober 
member‘ to the meeting, and to the surprise of all who arrived at the place, it was Ellefson and not Mustaine 


who appeared in the meeting. The others were: Chuck Billy, Mike Muir and James Hetfield. 

The meeting was boring as hell but didn't last long. Most of the attendees left the place in a hurry, David was 
leaving when he was intercepted by James. It would be a lie to say that the guy with naive aura hadn't gotten 
the attention of Metallica's singer, of course he had. But it seemed impossible to approach to him if Mustaine 
kept tight control over every step of his way. So this was a precious chance, he wasn't going to waste. 


"Finally Mustaine let you alone." James said smiling. "I think | understand why he keeps you hide." 


James' approach took Junior by surprise. He had been trying to avoid all Metallica guys because of his redhead 
boyfriend. He was going to go away from James, politely. It was the best thing to do. 


"Uh... Dave doesn't hide me, it's just.. I'm kind of busy." Whispered the young man. 
David's nervousness was too obvious. James assumed if Dave found out that the young bassist was talking to 
him, the naive bass player was to get in trouble. But there was no way that the temper redhead got to know 


about their meeting. 


"Busy, hidden in your tour bus or your hotel room while Dave goes to fuck everything that walks and 
breathes." 


David frowned. Obviously annoyed by the audacity of the taller man. 
"That's not your problem." 


James realized that speaking shit about Mustaine wouldn't get anything but the bassist running away. Anyway, 
he was honest. 


"You're a very cute one. And as everyone says too good to Mustaine. | really like you, and this tour is the 


perfect chance to show you that there's someone better than Mustaine.’ 


David froze. Not for a moment, he could imagine that something like this could happen. But he couldn't deny 
that he liked it. Get someone else's attention, to feel that someone wanted him. Someone as gorgeous as James 


Hetfield. However, he had his doubts 
"You want to use me to annoy Dave?" David said glaring at James. 
James smiled, it was obvious it won't be so easy, "Of course not, David. To be honest, I've been watching you 


for a long time. In interviews, some concerts. Which, of course, | had to see hidden of my bandmates. | used to 


see you running in the stage and imagined how | could get close to you. Touring with you seemed so impossible 


but it happened, it should be a signal, yes it is." 


David's jaw hung as he tried to process everything that was happening. He was 25 but he still felt a wave of 
shyness that made him blush. 


James smirked, "You're such a cute sexy thing, aren't you? That blush on your cheeks is adorable." 


David tried to hide his excitement. James' statement was awkward and exciting at the same time. David was 


flattered. 
"Emm uh.. thanks.. but that's a bad idea" 


"Bad idea.. Why? Because of Dave? That's ridiculous. Anyway, | don't want to get you problems. We can be 


friends and no one has to know it. This will be our little secret." James winked at David who blushed even more. 
"Friends." David whispered as he felt a knot in his belly just hearing the word secret 

"Yes, friends. | just hope we meet again. We have two months of touring together. And you're too cute." 

“But... but." David could hold his gaze. 

"Come on! stop being afraid. | told you this will be our secret. Nobody will know about our.. mmm... friendship" 
David knew he shouldn't. This would only cause problems. This will be literally jump in the fire. But for some 
reason that he couldn't understand, he accepted James’ proposal. The guy had liked him, since he was able to 


talk to him. James left the place smiling at David and the honey bass player didn't know how to think about all 
of this. 


"Just be friends, it's nothing bad. It isn't a betrayal" David quietly whispered, trying to convince himself that it 


wasn't another motivation beyond camaraderie. 


wun 


The next night, they played in another city and it was great as the others. David was in the room he shared 
with Dave, waiting for his redhead boyfriend. He knew he shouldn't be doing this but the curiosity was too big. 
He took his bass, inside of the wooden axe it was stuck a piece of paper held with a tape, it was a note. He had 
seen James pasted it there. He took it and read it. 


"You looked so sexy on stage. | imagined there, ripping the bass of your hands and kissing you in front of 


everyone." 


David sighed and smiled. Suddenly he felt something like butterflies in his stomach. He heard several knocks on 
the door. Assuming it was Dave, the honey blonde hid the note and ran to open it. What was his surprise to 


see James. 
"What are you doing here?" David asked surprised. 
| came to see you, silly." 


And to see that David didn't move. James gently pushed him and sauntered into the room, closing the door 


behind. 

"What... no.. you can't do this. Dave will come and." 

"Shut up babel" 

James said this and silenced the bassist with a kiss. David didn't know how to react. His mind told him to push 
him, but his body was motionless as he felt the soft kiss of Metallica's singer. As much as David tried, he 
couldn't deny to himself that he liked the kiss a lot. James pushed him against the wall and deepened the kiss. 
Moments later David was returning the kiss. Both boys were kissing passionately. 

"I knew it.. you want it, but you're afraid" James panted stop kissing the young bassist. 

David was breathing hard. He could feel his cheeks burn. Nerves, excitement and fear. 

"You must go, please." 

‘Only if you promise we'll see again 

"Sorry but we can't 


"Yes, we can. Sure we can" 


The lock on the door began to move. Dave was trying to get into his room. David stared at James very paled 
and Metallica's singer stood very still with arms crossed against his chest. 


"Hide!" 

"Promise we'll see again" 
"| can't promise that." 
The door was opening. 


"Promise!" 


"Okay! Now hide for fucks sake!" 

James could barely get his body under the bed. Dave entered and found a very pale David. 

"What the hell is wrong with you kid?" Dave asked to see David. 

"Nothing, Dave.. | feel something dizzy. | think l'll catch a cold. | just want to sleep." David mumbled nervously. 
But Dave didn't care, he has his own plans. 


"No Junior, you won't sleep." Dave approached David and hugged him around the waist pulling the bassist 


towards him as he kissed his neck "You're going to make very happy the general.’ 


Suddenly David thought he might faint. He didn't want to do it with James under his bed. But he couldn't raise 
Dave's suspicions. If the redhead discovered James there. None of them would leave the room alive. David 


thought desperately what to do as he was led to bed between kisses of the general. 


Dos 
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Dave sat David on the bed and quickly removed the younger man's shirt. Then the redhead take off David's 
jeans. Dave take a time to go to the drawer in search of the lube. David was still sitting staring at the ground. 
Feeling terribly exposed, this situation was embarrassing as fuck. A pair of hands touched his ankles and James 
poked his head smiling sly way. 

"Don't do this! " David shouted scared. 

"What's wrong with you Junior?!" Dave asked walking back to the bed. 

James hid again. He caressed David's ankle before getting completely under the bed. 

"IFs just." David didn't know what to say. Never thought possible being in such a situation 

Dave placed the bottle of lube on the bed and took off his clothes. David was sweating cold, tense fuck was not 
what he wanted. Dave stared at him with a predatory gaze and inmediately jumped over him, covering his body 
with kisses and caresses. Dave touched the younger man but David wasn't cooperating. Then Dave released 
him. 

"What the hell is wrong with you kid?" He asked standing in front of the bassist. 

David paled. "Nothing." 


"Only a naive kid as you may think would fool me." 


Dave said as he walked around the bed to get behind David who was still sitting. He climbed into the bed in the 
back of the young bassist and spoke into his ear. 


| know what are you hiding little fucker." Dave hissed as he put his hands on the young man's neck. "Your eyes 
shout what your lips try to hide." Dave squeezed David's neck. The bassist was very scared, his whole body 
squirming. 


"Dave... |." 


David thought he might die. If Dave had realized everything, this would be his last night alive. 


"| can guess what's happening with you." The redhead whispered. 
David was absolutely scared 

How could I think. Dave is so smart. and Im just an stupid naive kid from sticks. 

"You want us to use our toys, don't you?" Dave said 

David breathed again Dave had not discovered him but anyway he was being exposed in front of James. 

"Sure you want rough sex. My sweet little farmer wants his ass whipped. That's what you want baby, isnt if?" 


David had no choice but allow Dave to do whatever he wanted, despite feeling exposed in front of James. "Y- 


Yes Dave.. that's what | want." 


Dave bit David's ear. "If that's what you want, by God you're going to get it. I'll go to the bathroom for the 
toys" 


While Dave was in the bathroom James came out of his hideout. He stared at the honey blonde, practically 


salivating. 
"You're fucking beautiful." 


David was about to have a heart attack. Perhaps James was crazy. This was the best time to flee, and he was 


still into the room. 

"For god's sake James, get out!" David whispered as he pushed James toward the door. 

"You promised we'll see eachother again" 

‘Okay but now go." David pleaded desperately. 

James pulled him for another quick kiss and patted kid's ass. 

"You're so cute. Yeah, I'm gonna make love to you tenderly.” 

David blushed furiously. James came out and the bassist stood leaning against the door. Too many emotions. 
His heart was pounding so fast that he thought it was trying to scape from his ribcage. He hadn't felt like 


that since the last time he did coke. 


Dave came out from the bathroom with a pair of handcuffs and a paddle. He found David leaning against the 


door, pale. 


"My baby is scared. | love that. Junior, I'll whip that ass til you can't sit for days." 


The tour happened and also the emotional roller coaster for David. James approached him patting his butt or 
whispering something sexy in his ear. Often his boldness was such that he even stole little kisses. David often 
tried to avoid him but being on tour together made things more difficult. That night Megadeth's performance 
had finished. Dave was outside signing autographs and David was going through Metallica's dressing room to go 
to the exit. But he never could leave the place. He felt two strong arms pulling him into the dressing room. 
James cornered him against the closet. 


"You promised that we'll see again and have only been running.’ 


James pulled him for a kiss. David wanted to run, at least his mind wanted. The rest of him was enjoying much 


the kiss. 


"No matter if you run away from me. This only makes you more attractive to me. ‘Cause | know you want it 


but you're afraid." 

"That's not true!" David tried to defend himself. 

"So you're not enjoying my kisses and caresses." 

ibs 

He didn’t finish to speak when he was pushed into the closet by James. Jason was coming. 

"James we have to leave. We're waiting for you." The other bassist complained. 

"Ah... Uh.. Sure l'm coming.” 

Jason didn't move. He stared at the room as searching for something, "What's happening, James?" 


"Jason, Can you please stick your nose in your own business? Lately I've been finding you everywhere." James 


yelled. 


Jason frowned but did as he was told to. Just realizing they were alone again and David came out of hiding. 
This time it was the honey blonde who had to hide and that was what made him realize it. He liked the thrill of 
the forbidden, the fear of being discovered. Just a few steps outside of his hideout and David kissed James 
passionately. They just part when they needed breath. 


"| knew itl! This tour will be fabulous. You won't ever regret, babe." James said. 


"No one must know about us, James." David said accusingly. 
"And no one will. Like | told you this wil be our little secret. You won't ever regret this." 


James kissed the bassist again. They were smooching in the dressing room a few minutes then James left the 
place. Minutes after David was leaving, too. David was feeling like the worst person in the world. A filthy slut, 
the worst of betrayers. But at the same time he couldn't wait for the moment when James and he saw each 


other again. Yes, he was about to jump in the fire.. and the idea scared him and liked the same. 


Tres 
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| must go." David was trying to talk, between the kisses and caresses. "James..pls" 

The singer didn't seem to hear. Both were locked in the bathroom of one of the stadiums where they had a 
performance. David wondered the moment when someone would notice what was happening between James and 
him, especially Dave. And although each concert promised himself to finish with this game, he never did it 
because he was weak and he liked so much the game. James was kissing his neck while trying to unbutton his 
Jeans. 

"James nol" David patted James' hands preventing the singer to do it. 


"Why not? | can't stand it more.. Stop teasing me." 


David wondered how much time he would be able to resist? Anyway, he still hadn't reached that level. But 


soon he wouldn't keep resisting. 


"You have bewitched me." James took off his shirt showing his body, firm and perfect. To see if he could spark 


some desire in the scared young man "Take off your shirt” 

David couldn't stand it more and took off his shirt. James ran his torso with kisses. 
"You can't leave marks in my body or Dave.” 

"Shut up! | know how to do this” 

A knock was heard at the door of the bathroom. David and James froze 


"Junior.. what the fuck is happening with you? Do you have a fucking diarrhea? Why have you taken so long in 
the bathroom?" Dave's voice sounded annoyed. 


David paled, feeling lump in his throat. James stood over the toilet to avoid Dave saw his legs. 
"Something just made me feel bad, maybe something | ate before." 


"That has been the feature of the entire tour: you feeling bad. Now, | really want to finish this shitty tour." 


"Me too Dave." Said the bassist. 
James whispered on David's ear. "No, babe. You don't." And bit the lobe of the young honey blond. 


‘| want you to get the fuck out of that damn bathroom or | will break the door." Mustaine screamed even 


more angry. 
David didn't know what to do or say. He was lost . That bathroom would become his grave. 
"Sure Dave." 


David watched James so desperate. Unlike Junior, James was quite relaxed. This bothered the honey blonde. 


Perhaps James was crazy and didn't see the seriousness of their situation 
"Davel" Nick's voice never sounded so good as now. "Dude, accidentally | broke your guitar." 
"What the hell are you saying!" 


David heard, very relieved, as Dave walked away insulting Nick Again they had been saved. James smiled and 


looked for another kiss. But the honey blonde didn't allow him. 


"You're crazy!" David claimed moving his hands nervously. "Sooner or later someone will discover us.. maybe 


Dave." 
"But no one had discovered us yet" James smiled sweetly. 


David put on his shirt and ran away from James. 


wun 


People says forbidden things are the most pleasant. David had discovered the great truth that surrounded 
that phrase. Despite the fear, because they were almost have been discovered by Dave, the kid continued his 
affair with James. Metallica's singer and he hid in the closets, bathrooms, any dark place where they could 
exchange passionate kisses. Any place where they could hide their hands exploring each other's bodies but they 
hadn't come to anything sexual.. yet. 


However, that night, that fateful night, James was determined. It had been guilt, he said to himself, of the 
young bassist and his absurdly tight jeans. The kid had taken off his shirt during his performance and sweat 
ran down his body. And the light of the stage had given to his hair and his skin a mixture of colors that made 
him look even more sexy. The desire was powerful. James didn't realize he was staring motionless prey of 


some strange spell. 


"What a terrible predicament in which you are." 


James jumped in fright. Jason looked at him thoughtfully. 


"Mustaine's little pet has managed to hypnotize you and." Jason said this pointing James' crotch and his 


obvious boner. 
"I have been telling you all this time that this is not your fucking business." James hissed angry. 


| must give that advice to you." Jason was not being hateful. In fact, he looked rather worried. "You perfectly 
know this kid is the last one you should look at. He belongs to Mustaine and you sure know better than all of 
us, how Mustaine will react if he notices your interest for his bassist. Everyone knows the guy doesn't share 


anything. Specially with you." 
"| was just looking.” James snorted, feigning disinterest. 
"If you really like that kid You shouldn't make Mustaine destroys him." 


Jason looked at James thoughtful, then he left. James was thinking. He and David were playing, it was nothing 
bad. Mustaine was a jerk anyway and was fucked around David all the time. The redhead couldn't claim a shit. 
Anyway David and he had not fucked.. yet, but that was definitely about to change. Just thinking about the 
image of the young bassist his boner resurfaced. The only thing that could calm him was to possess his sexy 


body. And this was the perfect night. He just had to think of something. 


When Metallica's performance finished. James was like a hound smelling his prey. Only that his small and elusive 
prey was not around James thought that he will fuck David that night even if he had to snatch him from the 
arms of Mustaine. The idea of that scene made him smile. That definitely was not a good plan But he was no 
longer able to endure the sexual tension. And was willing to do anything. 


Cuatro 
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James was a hunting dog. Just arriving to the hotel, he asked not even hide his despair if David was in his 
room. The receptionist said that he was. When the elevator stopped in front of him on the ground floor James 
found with Dave. The redhead gave him a smug look. 


"Hi Dave. First time on this tour | have the chance to see you." James innocently said. 


"Then | have succeeded in my mission. The last thing | want is to have some contact with any of you, unless it 


is to kick your asses. " Dave arrogantly replied . 


‘| must say that your bandmates aren't jerks like you. We've had some good times with them." James said 


while thought: Especially with David and the best is yet to come. 

"| don't care what you did with those dickwads." Dave snapped. "What? Do you like one of them? " 

James sauntered into the elevator and Dave came out. As the elevator closed Dave got his answer. 

‘Maybe | really like one of them." James wryly smiled and winked. 

Dave narrowed his eyes very intrigued. Was Metallica idiot joking? Did James just trying to get him upset? He 
decided to ignore him. He had an issue to resolve and the faster he did it the faster he could return with 
Junior to pound that pert ass. 

James didn't go to the floor where Metallica were staying. He stopped the elevator on Megadeth's floor. He was 
not able to stand the strain. He needed to get into the pants of the cute blond bassist. Enough was enough. 


This was the moment of truth and would not take a ‘no! for an answer. 


He walked into the hall and knocked the door. David opened and just to see James, he immediately tried to close 
it but the singer doesn't allow him. 


"What are you doing? Dave will go back soon!! " David was hyperventilating, so fucking nervous as he tried to 


stop James to enter into his room. 


"I just saw Dave leaving. We have some time. If | were you | would allow me to get in because it's dangerous if 


someone sees me here and tells Dave." 


David resignedly sighed and let him in. The moment the door was closed James dragged David to the bed and 
jumped on him. 


"No. . Wait.. What are you doing?" David tried to hide his growing desire and ignore the onslaught of his lover. 
As much as he wishes it was too risky. 


James stroked the kid's boner. "I want it the same way you do. It's time to let drop the act. You know we both 
want this. Come on! I'll make you feel like you won the lottery. I'll take you to the moon and back" James said 
between kisses and caresses. "I can't stand it anymore. You drive me absolutely crazy. | can't get you off my 
mind." 


David looked straight into those blue eyes and the bassist expected to find just lust and desire. But he could 
see something else, something deeper that made David feels afraid. It wasn't possible, James couldn't feel 
anything for him. Things between them shouldn't be more than a game. Because if they passed to a more 
serious level, Dave would kill them both. 


James’ gaze caught him. It was so deep and expressive, full of anticipation and fear. But fear of what? Can a 
man like this could feel afraid? Then something clicked in David. It was exactly the same he was feeling. It was 
more powerful than the desire and then he forgot about Dave and the possibility to see everything he fought 
for, destroyed. He only let himself be dragged by James' powerful gaze. 


"What do you want from me?" David asked, breathing heavily. "Is it worth risking everything just for one night 


of sex? Or is it because I'm with him? You feel excited to know that you could have something of his." 


James smiled as he stared at David. "This has nothing to do with Dave. | always wondered how such a cute 
little thing like you could end up in the hands of an idiot like him?" James gave little licks in David's neck near 


his ear. "You're too good for him. You're even too good for me, too. 


"Do you know what | want for you? | want YOU. | want all of you. Want anything that has to do with you. Want 
to make you mine all mine and only mine. Want to keep you for me, just for me. Oh babel this isn't just a night 
of sex. This is just the beginning. Can't let you go. Won't let you go. I'm going to show you that there's 
something better and I'll make you want to take it. Just let me show you.. Let me." 


David felt he had no strength. Hearing such desperate declaration made him lose all control. He was no longer 
able to bear the sexual tension. His body was screaming for surrender to this man. His whole being was 
burning with desire and he didn't even matter if they were in the bed that night he would share with Dave. 
"James! can't stand it" David could barely talk. "Take me. Make feel in heaven" 


"You won't regret it , babe!" 


Both boys were carried away by the passion that they were feeling. James' hands were agile. Soon the clothes 
had been discarded. The singer kissed each piece of tanned skin in his path. David just moaned and groaned. 


Their lips met kissing with lust as their hands roamed and explored each other's bodies. Soft kisses were 
lavished on David's body. Small bites and licks. James slowly made his way by feathered soft kisses in bassist's 
legs. It was true. Every word that James said was truth . The singer was taking him to heaven. He could 


almost hear the angels singing. Then he felt the most amazing of pleasures. James was sucking him. 
David opened his mouth in a silent scream of pure pleasure. A little time after those experts lips left his cock. 
"The lub baby. | need to be in you." 


David moved quickly, passing the tube to James . Such was the desire of the singer who could barely open the 
tube. Finally got it and prepared the kid . David was in a cloud of pleasure and James thought it would only cum 
just to see what his fingers did to David. The bassist was squirming. He couldn't take it anymore. Shortly after 
the bassist was astride over James’ legs. Being inside of him was inexplicable. James had promised to take to 
heaven the young man. But it was him who was in heaven. Both moaned and kissed passionately each other. 
Shortly after David shuddered shouting James' name as spilling his load in the stomach of the singer. James 
increased the pace of his thrusts and soon after came screaming the name of the bassist. They held each 


other as they returned to earth. 


In the bar of the hotel, in one of the bathrooms was Dave fucking a busty blonde. He had planned just to go 
with her, have a drink, test the waters and return with his bassist but she was a real bitch and ended up in 
the men's bathroom. Dave heard two familiar voices. They were Lars and Kirk. The bitch tried to say 
something but Dave covered her mouth. 


"You're a little pervert Lars. We have our hotel room and you want to do it in the bathroom." 

"We need to have some variety.” 

Both members of Metallica were in the adjoining bathroom. Dave saw Lars kneeling and narrowed his eyes. 

"Not only you want variety." Kirk said. "Jason told me he found James looking at Junior, that Dave's little pet. 
And practically ate him. He even had a boner just looking at him. And wasn't the first time . And you know that 
James always gets what he wants " 

Dave stared at the slut with anger and muttered "Get the fuck off" She left and then he did the same quickly. 


Now he understood the words of Metallica asshole. And over his dead body would allow him to approach Junior. 
He immediately returned to the room. 


Cinco 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


Dave sauntered into his hotel room and found David quitely snoring. James’ words would not come out of his 
mind. Nor that he heard Kirk and Lars tell in the bathroom of the hotel bar. He will definitely going to put a 
stop to this before it even began. Dave stirred David to awake him. The bassist was knocked out because of 
his meeting with James. 

"Wake up, Junior!" Dave was angry. 


"Mmm .. What's wrong Dave?" 


Dave lay on him and placed his hands on the neck of the kid squeezing a little, but leaving a space for him to 
breathe. 


"Listen to me. Be very careful about what you are doing. Whom speak. And who let to approach to you. ‘Cause 
| swear by the God that you believe, I'll kill you with my own hands if | find out you've been cheating on me." 


David paled Did Dave discover them? No, if he would have been discovered them, he would killing him right 
now. Some rumor, something had to have been heard by Dave. Definitely he had to end his affair. 


| never Dave." Dave's grip prevented him from speaking properly. 

"Now | want you to suck me." 

"Yes, yes, Dave." 

David was in front of Dave's crotch and then he saw the lipstick mark on his belly. 

So that was what you were doing How do you have the courage to demand something to me? 
"You scored a groupie.." The bassist whispered. 

"Shut up and do your job." Dave gave a pat on David's head downward. 

"GRRR" David let out an audible groan 


Dave grabbed the hair of the kid forcing him against his crotch, now hard. 


"Stop fucking complaining and do your job!" 


David finally obeyed, but he was very angry. A lot. For a moment he thought of ending his affair with James. 
Now while he was forced to suck Dave, he just wanted to rub his betrayal in the redhead's face. He wasn't 
regretting shit. 


wvunu 


The following days happened quietly. A good strategy was to let the waters calm down David and James had 
just barely spoken, but the bassist had told him that Dave suspected and should be more cautious. The tour 
was in its intermediate and James began to feel frustrated. He had not said anything to David, but for him, 
this was not a simple affair. Needed to spend more time with the hoeny blond and show him that they could 
be together more than just an affair. But convincing David would be the hardest part. 


Dave was in a radio interview and James let a note for David in the hotel reception. But he hadn't heard about 
the kid so he assumed as the redhead and David were always together, they had been together on the radio. 
He could almost imagine the blond bassist with his endless smile, just siting beside Dave as his ex bandmate 
was trying to catch all the attention James decided to watch tv and for his dismay, there he was an old 
interview with Dave and JUnior. Well, it would be better not to swim against the tide, however it was always 
good to see the object of his desire, and that was precisely doing. Looking closely to his little blond bassist. 
Yeah, David hardly speak, just smiled sitting next to Dave. 

"I thought you had already forgotten about Mustaine's pet" Jason said thoughtfully. 


"How much that matters to you?" James asked inquisitive. 


"I want to finish this tour in peace and with a threat of nuclear war as that, looming over all our heads for 


your interest in this boy.. | don't think that's possible." 
"Anyway that's my problem. Mine and his." 
Jason growled as began to leave the bus when he crashed face to face with David. The kid slightly paled. 


"You both are playing with fire. But the only one who will lose here its you David. James will be fine." Jason 
said as he finished leaving the bus. 


"What was that?" David asked. 
"Nothing. He's very weird” 


"| got your note, and it's True everyone is busy. Dave is in that local radio for the interview and your friends 


supposed not to be here." 


"Jason came out of nowhere. But he and the others will not be here at least for an hour." 


"Great, we have to enjoy this time." The bassist sentenced while he surrender into a warm kiss with his lover. 


Seis 
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It was the morning of October 31. The last day of the tour. James and David had spent the morning outside one 


of the cities they visited. It was a quiet place near a river. They had swum eaten and were lying on the floor. 
"You look so cute lying there in the grass." James said. 


David blushed. James ran his hand through David's face and kissed him deeply and softly. The last two months 
had been difficult. Constantly hidden. Truth be told, it gave a lot of excitement to their relationship, but it was 
also stressful. David knew that Dave was cheating him. But for some reason, he felt guilt about his affair with 
James unlike the redhead. Maybe because James was the most hated person for Dave. The redhead never see 


in the same way his cheating than David's 


But he could not keep thinking because the powerful feelings aroused in him by the gentle caresses, the silly 
jokes, the soft kisses and sweet way James treated him. He didn't understand how it is that Dave was 


referring to the man like a monster. James was a sweet lover. 


James lay on David and gently kiss his neck, tickling the younger man. His hands quickly ran each other's bodies 


and soon they were naked 

"Someone could come by" David said with a laugh. 

"Nah... in this place no one knows us. Besides the tour ends today" 
"Okay" 


James was wondering how he could maintain this charade for so long. He was pretty sick of this game. While at 
first it was just something for fun. Now he wanted to keep the kid for him. And now, on their last day 
together in the tour, he felt desperate, asphyxiated. Every time they made love he tried all possible ways to 
provide a new and wonderful experience for David. Hoping that he began to get out Dave from his system. 
More thon love, the relationship of David and Dave seemed to be carried by some kind of training. David 


thought and acted the way the redhead had taught him. 


The kiss deepened. Hands caressed and touched each other's skin turning on their bodies. The flame of passion 
consumed them. Shortly after David was swaying over James as he used his hands on his hips to drove him. 


Ard it was soft, very soft. 


"You're so wonderful. | want this to last long. Don't want to leave you. Don't want to lose you.” James 


whispered sweetly. 

"James..." 

James made a quick move and sat. Sweetly kissed David's cheek as continued rocking. 

"Mmm." David just purred. 

"IIl make love to you so softly, so sweetly that you will never forget this day." 

James had learned very well the exact point that make the kid scream and always made it slowly, making the 
other squirm with pleasure. The gasps and moans of David turn him on more, and his hands fiddling the cock 
of the other. The pace only increased when they were close to ecstasy. At the end both came together. 
Sighs, gasps and soft called the name of the other. They sprawled on the floor and cleaned and dressed. 

"We still have time, lets go to the village fair." James proposed. 

"Sure." 

The afternoon was quiet. Both musicians played various games, under the mask of anonymity that gave them 
have gone to such a distant place. The evening came and soon it would be time, as always, to end the fantasy. 
But this time it was much more difficult. The fantasy would end forever. And James refused to accept it. 

"A long time, since | don't have to much fun!" David screamed happily. 

This surprised James. The time he spent with Megadeth's bassist, had served to know him well. He had the 
company of a playful and cheerful young man. David awoke in him the child inside. How was it possible that 
Dave did not enjoy the sweet side of his boyfriend? 


'So.. Didn't you and Dave do funny things?" 


Sometimes James was trying to obtain information about the relationship between Dave and David, but the 


young bassist was always reluctant to say anything. Until that day. 


"Dave and | used to do things like this." David said shyly, looking to the ground. "We had good times, fun, but 


once we rehabilitate things cooled down a bit" 
"Bullshits! You're now rehabilitated and we have funny time... all the time." 


David sighed, lost in his own thoughts. Remembering those happy moments. Dave had soured considerably since 
rehabilitation. And although he had tried all ways to encourage him, the redhead didn't seem to enjoy things 


that they used to share. 
"Dave is still in the process of adaptation Everyone is different, for him has been more difficult" 


A growl. James didn't believe a shit. "Hey, | think we still have some time to fun. What more do you want to 
do?" 


"Back to the bus. Dave will come back soon, and | don't want to make him suspicious." 

"David. We need to talk" 

David was trying to avoid this time. 

‘Maybe another time James. Seriously | don't want Dave suspected" 

"No, this time is the time. David, for god's sake, the tour ends tonight. We don't have any other time to talk" 
"James our relationship ends with the tour. That was the deal." 


"The tour ends tonight. David, | know that was the deal but .." James took David's hands and the kid got very 
nervous. "Come on, tell me everything you have experienced with me doesn't mean anything to you. ‘Cause it 
meant a lot for me." 


"No! we made an agreement. You can't do this to me." 


"David, this is not a threat. | would never say anything to Dave, never do anything to put you in danger.. but 
seriously | feel many things, | think l'm fall." 


"Please." David begged interrupting him. "Please, don't do this to me. Let's make it simple for both and end this 


once and for all." 
"David, | want to be with you. Not only as an affair in the middle of a tour. | want you for me." 
"You know that's impossible. Dave, gosh, he would kill me. Believe me, he would be able to." 


"lIl protect you. C'mon, say that all this time you've only had sex with me for fun. Did you have not felt 
anything?" 


David wanted to run, he knows this was just an affair.. but was it?. The bassist was very nervous. His hands 


was sweating and felt his face burning. He also felt many things. 


"You're right.. this wasn't just a game. | also feel many things.. l. |.” 


"You what?" James softly asked. 


But, the moment that David had feared become true. Another voice, one he knew perfectly was heard. It came 


out of nowhere. Taking him off guard. 
"You what, Junior?" Dave said. 


James was still holding the hands of te bassist and he paled at the sight of Dave standing near both. David 


was instantly frozen. Unable to utter a word or a movement. 


"All this time you were cheating on me, with the only person in the world | will never forgive you." Dave's 
voice was rough, full of spite and jealousy. "But no lie last forever, Junior. | suspected something until today 
that finally, after a long search, | could prove it. My investigations have led me here, where this fool is 


confessing his love for you and | discover that you were sleeping with this asshole like a cheap whore." 


Dave's nostrils snorted like a bull about to attack. David didn't know whom of the two would be his first 
target.. 


Siete 
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Dave's reaction really wasn't surprising at all. The surprising thing was that James wasn't expecting it. Dave 
was very fast, quickly took James t-shirt with one hand while used the other in a to dealt a direct blow to 
the left eye of the singer. Some fairgoers began to notice the three men fighting. Because of the beat, James 
was on the ground and Dave was going to kick him but he couldn't because David quickly took him on his back. 


"Damn betrayer bitch, let me go." 


Dave grabbed David by the hair and dragged him against a concrete wall. He crashed the bassist without any 
care. David felt his head gnashing and something wet rolling on his scalp. His eyes sparkled for the acute pain in 


the back of his head and felt a little dizzy. 


‘Of all the damn people who stabbed me in the back, you've undoubtedly been the worst. Know why Junior.. 
because | trusted and loved you. ‘Cause it was you the one | told everything | felt when | was betrayed. ‘Cause 
it was you the one who | let to hold me. But you're just like all of them. No, you're even worst ‘cause you 


were hidden behind a false guise of innocence." 


And that was it, Dave let David go and the bassist fell on the ground feeling lower than trash. He wanted to 
stay there and melt into the dirt at that moment he felt he belonged. 


James was standing behind Dave "You really are an asshole, Dave. Only you are able to claim a betrayal when 
everyone here knows it's a miracle that you have not passed any STD to David . You are the betrayer, you 
are the one who never could care or value to anything or anyone's who tried to help you or loved you. We 
gave you a thousand damned chances and thousand times you wasted those chances. You've never noticed 
anything good even if having it in your own nose. Always give a damn our band and the friendship we used to 
have. You give a damn people that loved you like this kid And now you have the damn guts to claim, when 


you're who threw David into my arms!" 


James' words were just that, words. Dave didn't even care about the motivations of David. The kid knew better 
that he had forbidden to mess with any of the Metallica assholes. Dave was very clear, he was even forbidden 
to establish a bond of friendship with them and the idiotic brat had done the opposite, even having an affair to 


one of them. 


Dave lunged James again. He wanted revenge. Revenge hitherto had been denied against these guys and now his 
desire for destruction was even greater. Sure, this time James was expected it. Both guys grabbed each other 


giving some bumps and fell on several game machines. People around shouted at them and some others tried 


to separate them. 


At times they got it, but apparently the desire of reckoning came from both sides so that the two musicians 
were released and returned to thrash and bump. At this point both were bleeding. David stood in the middle of 
the beating. Then the police showed up. 


The policemen asked and some attendees were quick to point to the three guilty of excesses, including scandal, 
violent conduct and destruction of private property. The had to put‘em on separate patrols. David tried to 
approach Dave but the redhead spat in the ground toward the younger boy. All of them were taken by police 
in different patrols. 


Upon arrival the charges were presented. Instead of an explanation the only thing coming out of the mouth of 
Dave and James were insults and threats at each other and David remained silent, as if his soul had been 


expelled from his body. 


Finally, police put them in separate cells but connected by a wall. David was in the middle.. coincidence’. Shortly 
after one by one were allowed to make a phone call. David had his head wrapped in a bandage and had to be 
stitched due to the hit in the wall. As for Dave and James they had several bumps and bruises but none 
wanted medical attention Several hours passed and finally James and Dave got tired of insulting each other and 
Dave got tired of calling David all possible names under heaven Silence was the only companion of them all 


Steps were heard, a familiar figure.. was Jason. 
"Wow you look bad James." Jason said to see him behind bars in the first cell. he make a kind of greeting from 
the distance to David, this one just looked blank. "I paid the bail. It was quite expensive. The destruction level 


you reached was quite huge." 


A grunt was the answer that Jason received. James left the cell. It was assumed they still had to comply with 
the last show. James approached the cell of David. 


"lIl get you out. We have a conversation" 


"Would you pay his bail?ll" Jason said surprised. "The boys and the management will not give money to pay the 
bail someone who doesn't belong to Metallica." 


"| give a shit. | want him out of that cell. Just pay and | give you the money when we arrive to the show." 
Other steps. Marty and Nick were coming. Marty went to the cell with Junior and Nick with Dave . 
"Well, the bail is paid. Cost a pretty penny." Nick joked "Just like in the old days, before rehabilitation” 


Several police approached, and it was obvious that by releasing the three could build another fight. Dave came 
to David. His gaze full of hate, his words spitting the venom of betrayal. 


"We have to comply with the tonight show because we lost a lot of money here. Your bail will be deducted 
from your last pay. Barely finish the show | want you to disappear. If you go back to cross my path, | swear 
by the god that you believe I'll kill you with my own hands." 


The redhead began to walk. Nick followed him and Marty stood in the middle. 
"David come onl! we had to go to the show." 


"Marty | need your damn ass over herelll Let the little rat find the way to get the show on his own" Dave 
shouted angrily. 


David ran and James was going to run after him but was stopped by Jason 
"What are you doing asshole? Get off of melll" 


"NO!" Jason tightened the grip allowing time for David to escape. "I'm tired and sick of this fucking situation 
Enough already with all the tension that we lived because you decided you wanted to annoy Mustaine. Already 
got what you wanted and even paid the price that came with it. And you made this kid Ellefson to pay the 


price, too. I've had enough." 


"It isn't your fucking problem. None of this was for annoy Mustaine. | really give a shit about Mustaine. You 
better beg that David appears because if | can't find him | make you pay for not allowing me to catch up him. 
Besides, he don't have any band right now and | want him here in your place." 


Jason was angry. "You're just a stupid bastard James!! Kirk and Lars will never want an ex-megadeth or worst 
an ex Mustaine's lover in the band. And that kid doesn't love you. He's just a confused and betrayed boy and 
he was attracted to you because the idea to caught the attention of other guy. He just used you to give a 


lesson to the man he really loves. Now living firsthand the consequences of his actions, he won't return to 


you." 


Jason left very angry but had no choice but to go with James. During the ride they were all in a disturbing 
silence. James couldn't believe anything Jason said, David and he had lived for two months such a relationship 
that, even if they had to keep hidden, was very nice. None of that could be just for spite, jealousy, revenge or 
wanting attention. David had to feel something. But the boy right now would be alone and confused and not able 
to define anything. He had to find him and talk to him. 


In the car were Megadeth boys were, Marty and Nick could only imagine what had happened and it was pretty 
obvious. Also unbelievable was the sweet and manipulable Junior would have been capable of such thing. 
Meanwhile Dave was too angry to think of something coherent. For him there was no valid reason for Junior 
to do what he did. And although he never said it, his heart was destroyed, he had placed all his trust in his 
little friend and had protected and loved him with his life and thats how he had paid him. 


Meanwhile David was in a taxi. The little money he had, had to serve to get him to place of the show and take 


a bus to Minnesota All he wanted was to go to a place with people who support him, even after doing what he 
did. He felt like the lowest of the slag and was a horrible feeling. His heart was so broken like Dave's. Wondering 
why had he done what he did? Why had he thrown in the trash years of a relationship? It's true that Dave 
had betrayed him a lot of times. His continued claims were ignored. So if he had just given a lesson to the 
redhead.. Why was he feeling so bad and dirty? He didn't have to feel that way. But that feeling was invading 
his body and soul and he didn't know how to handle it and didn't know how will he stand the pressure of the 


show.. 


Ocho 
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Everything was for fun, but it wasn't funny at all. The last show of Megadeth should be memorable, but it 
was pathetic. Nick and Marty could do nothing for save it. Dave and David settled in different parts of the 
stage, far away from each other and never moved to avoid being around. The good side was that it was 
Halloween night, everyone was wearing costumes and that helped to hide their bumps and bruises to the fans. 


There was no chemical just the desire to end the show. 


To say that Dave was angry was optimistic. The feeling of being kicked out of Metallica was revived thanks to 
David's betray and the bassist knew it. He was aware of the effect that his actions had on Dave. He wasn't the 
victim this time, he was the perpetrator. However, a part of him was still screaming that he hadn't deserved 


such punishment. He only had behaved like Dave and the redhead could not forgive him as he did 20.. 30 times. 
But for Dave, it was unforgivable. The show ended and David ran to the dressing room like a frightened mouse. 
He just wanted to pick up his gear and try to escape. He knew James would be waiting for him and didn't want 
to see him. Metallica had finished their show before Megadeth because James requested it. Junior suspected 
that James would try to stop him to escape during Metallica's performance. Just walked two steps and he met 
with Dave and his other bandmates. Didn't look at them, just wanted to escape. 

"Nick, Marty outta here" 


David's eyes widened in panic. Marty looked at Nick, who until that moment had only mocked, now he was as 


scared as him. No one moved. 

"| said, get the hell out!" The redhead barked. 

Junior tried to leave only to be caught on the road by Dave. Would he take revenge? 
"Dave let him go" Nick dared to speak "Now what's done is done, let the kid go.” 

"| won't hurt him.. now get the fuck out!" 

"Go" David whispered. 

"But David" Marty insisted. 


"Seriously, better if we resolve this once and for all" David said. 


"If you need help we will be around here." Nick said. 
"Goddamnit! the hell out!" Dave bellowed angrily. 


The boys were leaving them alone. David had decided that everything had to be defined. If Dave was going to 
kill him so be it, but at least he wanted to have a chance to say what he felt, his motivations and not going to 
take all the responsibility himself. 


Dave returned to drag the kid by his arm against the wall but this time didn't crash him, just cornered him. 
| gave you everything you wanted stupid brat. | protected and loved you and this is how you repay me." 


"And you betrayed me and abandoned me many times. You remember the first night of this tour, don't you?. 
Thought you said after rehab you're going to change. But you haven't had a drink yet and you disappeared 


with one roadie of Suicidal Tendencies, and in my face. Everyone noticed it, you didn't even try to hide and--" 
"Sure.. and now you're the victim." 


"No, unlike you | do recognize my mistakes, l'm not saying that | was right to do what | did, l'm just saying 


what made me do it" 


Dave didn't recognize David. But after his betrayal thought, perhaps he had never known him. The truth was 
that David was not recognizing his own self, the words just came out of his mouth. Kept too long, and now 


couldn't stop them. 
"Maybe, | have forgiven you if you had been with any other.. but one of them!" Dave continued to claim. 


"Maybe?.. Dave seriously.. I'm not a child. Everyone calls me and treat me like | was one, but I'm not!! I'm not a 
fucking child and there is no way that | can be manipulate anymore with that story about Metallica. That's 


your problem not mine." 


"Of course it's not your problem. | see you don't give a shit about that you little rat. Bitch! you're nothing but 
a saint-faced bitch | picked up from the street, you were nothing, you were nobody, and still not be if | had 


not put my eyes on you." 


"In that, you're wrong Dave, the truth is that Im still nobody. With you | always was nobody. | don't exist and 
never existed because you were talking for me, you decided for me, you trained me about what to do, how to 
act and what to say. | always was walking behind you, like your fucking shadow. | didn't even have the damn 
right to use my fucking name! Everything was the way you wanted!" 


"Bitch!" Dave spat frustrated and released David "l." Dave breathing hard. "I loved you." 


David took his bass and walked toward the door. Tears rolled down his eyes and he did nothing to stop them. 
Before leaving he took one last look at Dave. 


"| loved you too. Worshiped the ground you walked on. | obeyed every order. | did every damn thing you asked 
me to do for more ridiculous it was. But it was not enough, it never was, you never felt satisfied with me. You 
still was fucking other peoplell" 

David went out and closed the door behind him. It was the end. He was going. Dave clenched his fists. He 
wouldn't be manipulated by the whiny bitch. And he wouldn't forgive such an offense. Dave spent several 
minutes in the dressing room, alone. Everyone failed him. He would not trust anyone, much less an someone 


with innocent face. 


David was in the parking lot ready to take a taxi and end his dreams. James followed him there and approached 


him. 

"David what are you doing?" 

David was still sobbing. "Not going to happen. It's over, okay?" 
"But .. you were going to say something before Dave arrived" 


"| was just an idiot. And sorry, but | never promised anything, so | don't owe you anything as you don't owe me 


anything. We both made a mistake and we will pay in different ways." 
"But | love you." 

"NO!" 

"Do you wanna back to him?" 

"He hates me." 

"Do you love him?" 

"Stop it!ll" David was crying like a kid, "I don't want to talk about this." 


"That bastard redhead! Did he threaten you in the dressing room? That's why your band mates were afraid 
Sure that he told you if you don't want to be with him, you don't have to be with any other.. Dav--" 


"You're crazy!" David shouted in exasperation "Didn't you hear me? We won't be together!" 


"You never felt anything for me?" 


"| don't know. | don't know what | feel. | don't know what I'm doing in this right moment!!!" David was 
hyperventilating. "| know nothing! The only thing | know is that.. Dave is the person for me. Everyone has a 
perfect opposite, Dave is my perfect opposite. He did his part to ruin everything and | did the rest. And thanks 
to that, there's no one for me. And you.. you can't be the one for me, not you never you. Better if you find 


someone for you, James. Sorry but | can't be that someone." 

David walked wiping tears. In less than a day he had destroyed two hearts. Correction, three hearts, his own 
was destroyed, too. He took a taxi and James saw him go with his eyes full of sadness. David whispered "I'm so 
sorry" and the car was gone. 

James walked back and met Jason in front of him. He closed his eyes frustrated, waiting for the reprimand. 
Apparently all this time bassist was right. But he was so enchanted by David so he couldn't see anything 
around him. And in the end, all his struggles to gain David's heart were useless. 


"Sorry" Jason whispered. 


"Sorry? Really, Jason? All this time you were only waiting for this moment. Why? Were you scared to lose 


your place in the band? Did you hated him? Hated me?" 

"| was jealous." 

James’ eyes widened. That night was certainly memorable. And now this. 
"Do you like David?" James asked, surprised. 


"No." was the answer he got. 


Nueve 
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David was in the bathroom of the bus station He saw himself in the mirror and looked deplorable. The tears 
flowed freely now. Fortunately for him the bathroom was empty. So was the bus station People mostly were 
still celebrating Halloween, drunk or drugged, he will travel with the bus almost empty for sure. 


David was thinking, he had not met another lover more than Dave. Since his arriving from Minnesota to that 


old building where Dave found him, the redhead has claimed him as his. 


Remembered that only took a week, Dave dragged him and his friend to his department. He had filled them 
with drugs and alcohol. Greg was lying on the floor snoring. Dave approached him. Everything was spinning, 
David could feel every little movement in the department and his body burned. Drugs were not unknown to 
him, but the amount he had consumed was three more times than usual. He closed his eyes enjoying the 
feeling of power through his body. Yes, drugs were good, he felt like going to the space and back, and repeat 
the cycle. 


Hands caressing his thighs brought him back to reality. He opened his eyes to meet Dave's face. The redhead 
drove him crazy, since the first time he saw him, he became crazy for him. But he had handled his instincts 
right. Dave exuded masculinity, it was impossible to a man like Dave spared him even the most cursory of 


glances. However, his strength, his eternal anger with the world caught him. 


"You're the hottest thing my eyes have ever seen | can't stand it. Dammit! | can't. | have to fuck you now." 


Dave purred against his lips. 


That was rough. David thought that maybe the drugs were clouding his senses and making him fall into a 
dream of pleasure. He surrendered to that dream. He remembered that Dave undressed him and fucked him 


right there. Without caring that Greg was sleeping next to them. 
"No need to ask | noticed. You were a virgin" 


David blushed but remained silent. Dave pulled his hair rough, forced him to look up at him. In that moment, 


Dave said the words that marked his life. How could he forget them?. 


"Since this moment you aren't yours. You don't belong even to yourself, you are mine, | own you. Your body, 
your mind, your shadow, your thoughts." Dave began to bite him, the bites was tough, but David found that 
he liked. "You'll live with me, you'll always be with me. Never again in your life you will put your eyes on 


anyone else, you'll be an obedient kid Junior. I'll rule your life and make your decisions." 


"That's too much." 


An even stronger and painful grab in his hair. "I'm not asking anything to you. | am communicating that you're 
mine. | want everything you can give to me Junior. I'll take everything from you. And if you ever give the 


slightest of glances to someone else, you'll wish never in your life had met me. | will destroy you. I'll crush 


you." 


Years happened and those words were forgotten. David gradually gained Dave's trust, and the rudeness was 
slowly decreasing. It was a long year until a night of alcohol and drugs, Dave made love to him very gently and 


said the three words. 


After that the drugs had taken the control of their relationship and their lives were a mess. Insults, punches, 
throwing things. Dave was cheating on him all the time, was inconsiderate and cruel. David had been raised to 
love only one person. His claims were continuous but Dave hardly care about them. One night Dave put his 


hands on him, not for loving purposes. 


David never thought Dave would beat him. They had their fights but the level of destruction was countless. 
The department was shattered and Dave hit him. David took the brunt. When Dave woke up he found himself 
alone, David had left him. Dave promised to go to rehab. Both were and since then everything had become 
boring. 


"Maybe, we never love each other, maybe it was just the drugs. With James | didn't need to be drugged. We 
have a great time together, just for ourselves," David thought, feeling that something was wrong, but without 
discovering what could be. | broke James' heart, but | can't be with him, | could be with anyone but not with 


him. 


He closed his eyes and sighed. Dave was his first love, his first time. But he wasn't sure what he felt. He had 
cast James from his side, led by a sense of guilt. He wanted to run with Dave, because he knew no other life. 


Then he reopened his eyes and paled. The General was behind him. 
David looked around. Locked in a bathroom, alone. Dave had warned him. His revenge would be relentless. David 


had no choice but to defend himself. Although he knew that the result would be the same as before rehab. He 
would take the brunt. 


Dave walked up to corner David against the wall. David widely opened his eyes, expecting a punch. But to his 
surprise, Dave took him by the waist and kissed him. David was frozen, immobile, understood nothing. Dave's 
kiss was full of need Maybe it was not just him who knew no other life.. Dave either. 


"Let's go." 


David saw Dave in disbelief. "W-What?" 


"We're going to the airport, we will go somewhere away from here." 

David was frozen. He could not believe it. 

"Stop looking at me with that stupid face Junior!" Dave claimed. 

Dave ride them both to the airport. Morning found them on a plane. Dave never said anything, didn’t give an 
explanation. He didn't talk about anything. Dave just led David to some place far away, where they maybe (°) 
could try to save their relationship. Dave Mustaine, The General.. had forgiven him? So fast? or was led him to 
his revenge and he had stupidly followed him.. 


James.. David was looking for window on the plane as thought about the blonde singer. 


"Dave is my perfect opposite.. has been, and so should be. | can not , maybe if he was someone else, but he's 


James Hetfield, The most hated person for Dave.. | can't," David thought. "How could |?" 

They arrived to a cottage. Dave now had money and could afford things that were previously impossible. Just 
sign a few checks and they were in a remote place near a lake. David unpacked his things and was not sure 
what was happening around him. 

"Lets take a bath and get some sleep, Junior. We are beaten, and tired" 

David followed him blankly. 


Meanwhile in another plane Metallica guys were returning to California. 


"| would had never thought that James could take this affair so seriously," Lars said "I've never seen him so 


sad." 
"He'll get over it. James never keeps attached to anyone." Kirk said. 
"There's always a first time." Lars said. 


James listened to his band mates. Maybe they're right. David looked so innocent and vulnerable. So in need of 
someone to protect him, he just couldn't avoid to falling for him. And since the boy told him he wasn't the one 
for him, he had been so depressed. 


He really thought he could get to the bassist's heart, for a moment he thought he had succeeded, but 
Mustaine was the sole owner of the kid's heart. Although rather seemed to be the owner of his mind, David 
seemed rather a victim of brainwashing that of a boy in love. However it was too late. David wanted to keep 


with the life he chose. He must forget the guy. 


Diez 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language 


David awoke at sunset. Four hours was all he had been able to sleep. He stared at Dave who was peacefully 
sleeping, probably due to fatigue and shock. He walked through the cottage. The first thing he could see was 
that there was no telephone or other way of communicating with the outside. He left the place and saw the 
rental truck which was blocked, probably Dave had the keys. He continued walking and all he could see was the 
stone path by which they had come to the cottage and the forest. There was no way to escape. If Dave was 
planning to do something very bad, no one would never know. But, that was illogical, Dave had his temper but 


he wouldn't be able to hurt him, no more than he had done before. 

"However we must return. Gotta get me out this stitchings in my head" David thought. 

The place was very peaceful. David walked to the lake and sat on the dock. He let his bare feet touching the 
water. It felt cold, the winter was coming. he left his feet there, it felt relaxing. Some time ago, did not 
remember how much he had asked Dave to take a vacation, the redhead had refused since a distant place 
meant being away from the drug supply, but now none of them did drugs. Did not know how much time passed 
but it was dark, luckily had a lamp that illuminated the place when the darkness fell. 

"I just hope you're not thinking about him." 

David felt a rush running through his spine. He wasn't notice Dave. Lately the redhead was moving like a snake. 


It was for this that you brought me here." 


"No," The redhead put his hand on David's shoulder. "Actually | came to bring you food. You didn't eat anything 


on the plane. You have not eaten anything since.. | don't know if you ate something in the village fair." 


It was true, David hadn't realized that. He looked at the redhead and there was something in his eyes. The 


bitterness and disappointment reflected in his hazel gems but there was also a serious concern. 
"You cooked this?" David asked very gently. 


"lm not good cooking, but | think it's pretty decent," Dave said "And hunger makes all food taste good. | guess 
you must be hungry." 


David watched the food without knowing what to do or say. 


"The food isn't poisoned, please just eat it." 

David began to eat and that's when he realized how hungry he was. He devoured all in front of his bandmate. 
"I knew you'd be hungry.” The redhead said with no emotion. 

"Dave, the food was very good, thank you very much." 

"Come inside Junior, is already getting cold and there also are mosquitoes here" 

David walked behind the redhead and both went to the room. Dave sat on the bed and gently patted the 
matress, indicating David to sit next to him. David did it, quietly. He was still curious to know what was in the 
mind of the redhead. He didn't understand what was happening. Dave should be demanding, even hitting. Dave 
should be.. he shouldn't be feeding him and taking him on a vacation. 

Dave approached David, took his face in his hands and kissed him gently. David just let him do it. He still had 
his apprehensions, but decided to play Dave's game. The kiss deepened, but it was still soft. Something that 
didn't happen long ago. Dave was always rough and fast at all. Now he was taking his time, his hands gently 
caressed the shoulders of the younger man as hands very gently roamed his torso. David's head had a stitch 
so they couldn't do more than that. It was too early to make any effort. Dave gently stopped the kiss. 

"I spoke with Hetfield shortly after you went away in the cab." 


David paled Dave placed his hands on the shoulders of the bassist and tried to reassure him. 


"There were no more punches between us. | just wanted to know if he was happy to have taken something 


more of me." 
Small tears flowed from the eyes of the honey blond. Dave gently wipped them with his fingers. 


"That was when | saw that he was as devastated as | was. James fell in love with you at some point of your 


affair.” 

"Dave, forgiv-" 

"Shhh." 

Dave put his index finger on the lips of the younger man. 
"Junior, the question here is: Did you fall in love with James? 


David gulped. He felt many things for the blond singer. But had not been able to define or perhaps didn't want 


to dissect his feelings for James because of his feeling of guilt was strongest. 


"'d wish to have an answer.." 
Dave grunted frustrated. David paled a little. Dave stood up, held his firm but calm look. 
"Why do you think | brought you here?" 


"The night you fucked me for the first time," David gulped again. "You said that | belonged to you. And.. if | put 


my eyes on someone who wasn't you, your revenge would be relentless.. you'd end with my li--" 
"I know, and all these years | tried to make you feel afraid of me, | shouldn't do it” 
"Dave, | know I'm an idiot and should know what l'm feel--" 


"You'll discover what you feel during these five days here with me. If after that you still want To go with 
James.. you're free to do so. | wanted to kill you Junior, | wanted to kill you and kill him, just like | told you our 
first time. But | refuse to lose something | love without a fight. | have taken in my part of the blame in this. 
When | saw you take the cab to go forever of my life, | knew | couldn't allow it. James said he will fight for 
you and knowing that hadn't been an example of boyfriend and knowing the fact that | threw you out of my 
life, he will surely do it" 


David stared in amazement. 


"And before you think I'm trying to take the candy from Hetfield's mouth. | want you to know that this has 
nothing to do with him. | understood that in some way he was right. My behavior with you make you go to his 
bed, it could have been the bed of any other. But it was his. Anyway, | hope you find out what are you 
feeling." 


Dave left the room, leaving David there, alone with his thoughts. The honey blonde never had thought 
something like that would be possible if he wasn't looking it. Dave was always screaming and hitting. He never 
forgave. He never forgot. That was the reason for his grudge against Metallica even after so many years. 


David didn't understand anything. 


Once 
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"You like it?" 

David could only purr, he was really talented. He made him feel so good. He strove to give him pleasure but he 
was very tender at the same time. Hands and lips gently caressing his body with little kisses. It was wonderful. 
Those moments were so sweet that it would be worth paying the consequences of being discovered. 

His blue eyes met his own hazels. He knew, he saw the love dancing in his eyes, but it was easier to feign 
himself blind. He wanted to get lost in the blue sea that emanated love and adoration. But what he wasn't 
allowed, he couldn't, shouldn't. 

"| love you." 

"I know. Please don't say that anymore." 

"Why? What are you fearing? Don't you wanna admit even to yourself that you lo--" 

"No! Please don't say that!" 

"Haven't you wondered, Why do you sleep with him and you think of me?" 

"James, | love him." 

"So, Why are you dreaming with me, instead of him. Wake up and make love with him. Feel his hands on your 
body and not mine. C'mon, feel his kisses turning up your body and not mine. Moan for him and not for me as 
you're doing now. Wish he would be the one who make you cum and not me. But it's me the one you're still 
seeing. l'm the one who's taking you in your dreams. C'mon, ask me to stop, to stop touching your skin, to stop 
kissing your body. Do it!" 


"| can't." 


"You want it, you want to be mine again. Come on, surrender yourself to me. C'mon babe, feel my love filling 


you, feel me, feel my." 


David moaned making a sound so loud that it woke up himself.. luckily Dave was still sleeping, or so it seemed, 


David ran to the bathroom and saw himself in the mirror. His breathing was very agitated, his cheeks blushed 


and staring under his navel.. below, he has a boner. 
"We have two days here and | always wake up the same." He thought. "I don't know what is happening with me." 


Some knocks in the bathroom door. Dave was trying to open it. David tried to regain his composure. When the 


honey blonde opened the door and saw Dave, the redhead looked so scared. 

| thought you had escaped from me, Junior.” 

Dave's hazel eyes drew desperation and relief at the same time. Dave was feeling relief because Junior hadn't 
escape. David's heart broke. Dave was doing everything right. It couldn't be too late for them. David hugged 
him tightly. 


wvunu 


The door was being knocking so hard that Jason thought about calling the police. But the voice on the other 


side prompted him to open the door, and he did it almost immediately. James fell over him completely drunk. 
"What are you doing here?" Jason asked. 
"The night David left me.. y-you said you were jealous" James can't even speak properly. 


It took work to bring James to the couch. Jason only dropped him on it, as watched the blond singer trying to 
sit so awkwardly. He was really surprised that James had not passed out. 


"James you must sleep." 

"You said Jason.. you said you were jealous.” 

That was three days ago and James never said anything about it.. til tonight, and he was totally wasted. It 
was't fair, probably wanted to use him as a rebound, someone he could fuck and then go home to keep crying 
about David Ellefson. So fucking unfair. 

"ll call a cab for you." Jason said. 

"I have no money." James could barely talk 

"l'Il pay it” Jason said as taking the phone. 


"No. 


The singer had more resistance than he seemed. One of James’ strong hands stopped Jason to dial the number 


and the other was on the other man's waist pulling the bassist toward him. James' lips landed on his neck amid 


the tangle of Jason's curly dark hair. 


"Get off mel!" Jason mustered all his willpower to push James off of him, "I'm not the one you will use to 


comfort yourself because Ellefson left you and chose stay with Mustaine." 

"Your skin is very soft. Smells good" 

Even the strongest spirit can be broken by desire, lust and love. Jason's protests were decreasing til he was 
finally letting James get close to his lips. Just moments later Jason was able to kiss those lips that had 
coveted all this time. So many times he had to see James kissing David, wanting to be the one who had the 
heart of the singer. Wishing he was the one who received the looks of true worship and love and not David. 
But right now, Ellefson was gone, he had broken James' heart, left him empty. And he was here now, he had 
always been here. 


Their hands were caressing every spot of the other skin and they almost magically went the bedroom. 


its not you the one he's loving now. Its Ellefson Youre just a body, his mind and his heart dont see yourself, they 


see him. 

Jason's mind kicked trying to bring him back to reality. His body told a different story. Lying in bed, being 
touched and kissed by the man he thought he could never have, make him impossible to think.. it felt so 
wonderful. 

"You smell so good." 

But its not your smell is Ellefson's 

Its me, it's my smell, it's me.” 

Now Jason didn't know who was drunk, if he or James. He was arguing with himself in the midst of his ecstasy. 
"Spread your legs | need you." James grunted. 

When he reach the climax he will yell Ellefson's name and not yours. 

"Its me! Damn it!" 

And that was all, they were one inside the other. Jason sat down and took off the sweaty hair from James' 
face. He was looking for his gaze, his eyes. He had to see it, had to know that inside his intoxicated mind he 
was the one who James was loving tonight and not Ellefson. James’ gaze was lost. Jason hugged him tight until 


he climaxed together. 


"James!" Jason yell. 


"Yeah," James gasped audibly "It feels good, you're amazing.” 

You see.. it was him, not you. He was making love with him 

"Its me. Tell me, James it's me, its me." 

‘Its you." 

"Say my name!" 

James fell asleep still inside on him. Jason sighed frustrated. He bed to James as best he could and lied beside 
him. Dawn would bring all the answers to his questions. He closed his eyes and sleep never came, his brain was 


still tormenting him with questions. 


You satisfied his thirst for him tonight. Maybe he keeps visiting you every time he remember that he cant have 
Ellefson 


"It's me.. he said it" 
Oh no, he didn't 


"Yes it's true, he didn't" 


Doce 
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"Hey, look." the redhead pointed to a small box on the nightstand 


A faint light illuminated the room, several lighted candles, a ppe and a cheap ramen dinner in the nightstand next 
fo the bed They hadnt paid the electricity so it would take a few days without it. It was not anything important 
anyway, they were close fo be homeless. They had nothing but an old bed, old furniture and a ratty and stinky 
sofa. There was no tv, they pawn almost all their stuffs to buy drugs. Everything but their musical instruments. 


David took the box in his hands, was an old cardboard When he opened he froze in the same spot Even dizziness 
and drunkenness disappeared He took the little cardboard thing in his hands, inside was a small earring That box was 
not for a jewel like this. David examined it carefully, it was pure silver. Sure Dave could sell it and get good money 


for it 
"Wow! Dave this earring is so beautiful." 
‘ts yours." 


David stared at him waiting for an explanation, a reason. Dave had never given him anything. The redhead seemed 
fo guess the silent question written in the eyes of his lover. 


"E belonged to my grandmother. When | was a kid, mum gave me the earrings, said | could give them to someone 
special Dad found the box and took it away from me, he was an alcoholic asshole. | tried to fight for the box, but | 
was just a kid. Anyways, | managed to keep one of them and ran far away of that fucker. Dad sold the one that 
took from me and buy alcohol. When | came back he hit me, but | never said where it was the other earring 
Thereafter mom decided to leave him. I cost me a lot to keep this jewel, but I did it because it was the memory 
of my first victory. The first | had about someone who wanted fo put me down. It also meant that if | gave it fo 


someone, that person must be very special." 

David kept a deep silent as tears formed a small waterfall coming out of his eyes. It was so beautiful It was worth 
not having received anything ever. This gift was much better and worth more than money. It was something Dave 
had kept at the cost of his own suffering and now gave it to him. 

"Dave this is beautiful, but | cant accept it" 


Have to reject the beautiful gift was painful Dave had to keep it for someone special, not because he were 
responsible for taking care of him, but because he loved him. David felt he just was the friend that Dave fucked 


"Why note" 


‘Dave you know I love you and Ive never hidden my feelings. You had been my first love. And I feel that | will 
always love you but | know you don--" 


‘Junior | do love you, if | dont | would have never gave it fo you. How could you not realize my feelings for your" 
"You never said anything." 
"I thought that was implied" 


Memories dancing in the mind of the honey blonde. So many things they had lived together and now.. now he 


was missing so much another man. 


woun 


Jason had not slept for a second. His head ached terribly and felt a strange dryness. He had to go out of his 
bed to drink some water. He moved gently to avoid waking James. The blonde was still resting his hangover. His 
attempt was futile, just to feel the movement James looked for a body. 

"David" 

That was it. There was no need for further explanation. All questions that danced in his mind were answered 
with a single word, and it hurt a lot. No doubt it was a pretty close to physical pain But Jason would not allow 
James to make him feel more humiliated. He began to shake his bandmate. 


"James" 


The blonde's eyes widened. The realization of what was happening make him feel sick He curled inside the 
sheets, feeling like shit. 


"Jason. Im sorry" 
"Get out!" 

"Just let me explain this." 
"Get the fuck out!" 
"Forgive me" 


Jason didn't recognize himself. Now he could understand the rage that Mustaine had felt when he discovered 


the affair that his little pet had with James. He pushed the blonde violently out of his apartment. 


wun 


It was somewhat weird but Dave was behaving like a sweet lover. But even more weird was the fact that the 
redhead hadn't asked for anything sexual, yet. The honey blond was surprised, but didn't want to ask. Wasn't 


sure if he was ready or willing to do that. 
"This is our last night here," Dave whispered softly. "Have you thought about what you gonna do?" 
David wanted to disappear. "l." 


Dave approached gently and put his jaw to the ear of the honey blonde. "I want to make love to you. But | want 
you to want it. Want to be the one to stay in your mind and heart.. at least for tonight." 


David didn't know what to do. But he chose to do what Dave was asking for. Whatever it happens after this 
night, he was going to take responsibility. 


"Make love to me, Dave." It was the bassists response. "Show me that you, no one else but you are the one 


for me." 


Dave didn't know if that was a cry for help or oral expression of desire. Anyway it was too much time without 
physical contact for someone like Dave, he must have him, even if this was the last time, even if this was 


only to say goodbye. He needed it. 


Dave gently stroked the face of his blonde lover. Laid him gently against the sheets and staring at him for a 
brief moment. Just stroking his skin, teasing, anticipating. It was a relief to see that the younger man was 


enjoying this, shuddering. It was so sensual and soft. 


Gradually Dave slowly unfastened David's shirt revealing the tanned chest and abdomen of his lover. His hands 
barely touched his skin but was agile. The shirt was discarded as the redhead worked his way southward 
towards the trouser, his hands was almost imperceptibly turning on David's skin, gently pulling the pants down, 
revealing the firm thighs. Dave grinned looking at the crotch, the undeniable proof that he was doing 
everything right. 


"Dave." David gasped "What are you waiting for?.” 
‘lm recording this on my mind David. you know.. when | no longer have you." 
David opened his eyes so bewildered. Dave was being so sweet. The honey blond couldn't help feeling sad. He 


didn't want to hurt him again, didn't want to hurt himself. David straddled Dave and gently kissed his neck near 


the ear, he whispered something incomprehensible and after that they kissed passionately. 


David, unlike Dave, took off the redhead's clothes passionately and both kissed roughly, touching and exploring 
every inch of each other's skin like a pair of horny teenagers. Kisses, caresses, moans filled the room of the 
two lovers. Neither said anything, just the moans and gasps were all that could be heard in that room. 

David straddled Dave and the redhead loved him once again. Every stroke was delicious. Vicious lips met 
eachother in a kiss and both climaxed dropping their bodies on the mattress. Many times they loved eachother 
before, never like this. 

Both were embraced, breathing hard, clinging to each other. 


wvunu 


Jason decided to stop hiding. It was 1 pm and he had nothing in his fridge. For more than he felt like he was 
dead, his stomach reminded him that he wasn't. He walked aalmost dragging his body outside of the building. 
Then he saw him. 

"James" 

Jason had kicked James out of his house in the morning and the singer was asleep with on a bench on the 
sidewalk outside the building, his mouth open as he snored. Did he ever gone? Jason ran to him and shook it 
gently. 

"James man, wake up." 


"Jason" James said smiling softly "Jason we need to talk, |--" 


"Okay James, I'm sorry | behaved stupidly.. | know how it is.. You just wanted to do something to forget or 


maybe remember about--" 


"Jason, wait. |." James took a long breath. "I had no right to do that, especially knowing your feelings. Forgive 


me 
"| don't think a bench outside my apartment is the best place to talk about this" 

"Im starving. Invite you dinner." James tried to look cheerful. "Please 

Jason nodded and they walked into a small restaurant trying to be as far away from possible onlookers. 
"Jason forgive me. Should not have to. Didn't want to drink but-~" 

"So, Why did you?" 


"Nick told me that David went with Dave to some resort, you know, they wanted to save their relationship. 


Obviously they succeeded and | felt like--" 

"Do you love him?" 

"Please tell me." 

"Yes." James gazed at his food and hunger suddenly vanished. "But he chose his path. | was just someone he 
used to take revenge for Dave's affairs. And it worked because it seems that Dave finally gave him what he 
wanted. What | wanted to give him." 

"Sorry James. What are you going to do?" 

"Nothing. Might drink a little more." 

"James." 

They left restaurant and Jason drove James' car and went to singer's apartment. 

"Come with me." 

"No." 

‘lm not drunk. I'm not going to take advantage of you." 

Jason followed him warily. Both men entered into the place. They talked about everything and anything. Jason 
was playing with fire. But this time, James had been honest, he said he still loved David, but was clearly trying 
to get close to Jason. 

"Hey. Ehmmm" Jason hesitated. "I don't want to be your rebound." 

"I know. Then can be my lifesaver." 

Jason hated himself for being so weak. But this time there were no lies involved. Their bodies met again and 
this time it was Jason's name that came from the lips of the singer, Jason felt in glory. If things didn't work is 
not going to feel any regret. 
Dawn came relentless and James watched his bassist sleeping. Well, a bassist had dragged his heart in the mud. 
Perhaps this one could save it. He just had to give a try. He was going to, he was determined to do it. He 


untangled himself gently from the other body, avoiding to wake him and went to bathroom. Before reaching the 
bath the phone rang. 


"Hi" 


"Mustaine" 


Doce + Uno xD 
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Live with another person is one of the hardest things in life. Sometimes we have the confidence that the 
things will be always under control, only to realize that it isn't and never will be. Relationships don't come with 


a userguide, but the key to keeping things ruming is always the same: respect, trust, love and honesty. 


We often get bored and seek new experiences. We are unable to see what we have in front and ironically only 
got to see it when it is not around anymore. Sometimes we can confuse a passionate romance with love. 
Sometimes we confuse the habit of living together with being really in love with someone. But in the end if we 


decided to be honest with ourselves we discover where our heart is. 


And its inevitable that during that process of self-discovery, people around us get hurt. Sometimes the most 
hurt are ourselves. No matter how painful can be the experience, it must be lived. We must find happiness 
even if it comes with a price. Sometimes to win something we really want, we have to lose something that we 


really value. 


This path had led Jason to accept, that morning, after making love with James, that he was the only one that 
made love in that bed. Yes, maybe if he would have been more courageous he could get the person he loved 
before he went crazy for another guy, a guy that he couldn't even have. He decided to be honest with himself 
and not take things beyond where they already were. 


Dave had to accept all his mistakes, learn that you should be very careful with the one that you love, because 
you never know when you may lose it. You never know when someone else will value the one that you didn't. It 
was that tour, the cheating of the one he assumed would always be there waiting for him like a loyal dog, 
which led him to see the truth. It was then, that he noticed how much he loved his little band mate. And he 
wanted to spend his whole life with him. He also realized that his mistakes were many more, it was impossible 


to fix everything so quickly. 


David saw in his own being that the flesh is weak. That people makes mistakes, that the forbidden is the most 
pleasurable, and finally understood Dave. The redhead was definitely an indomitable spirit. And in the end he just 
decided to let himself be tamed but it was too late. He also realized that when you get involved in something 


you shouldn't, always have to pay the consequences and he and Dave were paying. 


James had to accept that you can't play with fire without being burned. He pursued David as a way to relieve 
boredom of touring, he wanted to possess his body. And in the process fell in love with someone whose heart 
had only one owner. No matter that the owner doesn't give a shit about him, he already had one and wouldn't 


be separated so easily. He also hurt someone innocent in the process: Jason. And hurts an innocent person 


hurts himself so much. 


wun 


"Come to me when there is no the slightest trace of him in your heart." 


Jason had left James with those words one month ago. The blonde singer wondered what would happen to him. 
He was very sad, he hadn't wanted to behave like that with his bass player. He thought in all the things that 

happened with Dave and David. When you don't care what you have, eventually you'll lose it. Maybe Jason was 
the right person for him and he just missed him for his obsession. But the heart just beat for the one we fall 


in love, no matter if this person deserves or not. 


He also thought in the call he received that morning. The last person he thought he would ever call him.. Dave 
Mustaine. 


"Sure you want to mock." James said to Dave that morning. 


James thought Dave wanted make some fun slapping in his face that just snatched from him someone he 
loved. But Dave hadn't taken anything from him, David was Dave's first. He was the thief, the one who fell in 
love with the wrong person and he was, again, the one that had take away from Dave something that the 
redhead loved. 


"Dave wasn't good to care for a relationship. He never give David the importance he deserves. His life with him 
will be nothing more than a continuous path of pain" James was thinking. "And the same will be my life with 


David.. fearing the moment when he'll jump from my bed to Dave's again." 


He shook his head trying to get that image out of his mind and held tight the naked body next to him. The 
blond mane smelled like heaven. James was feeling the glory of who finally gets what he loves. Although, to get 
what he wanted had resulted in several broken hearts. Including his own and David's, but now, having the blond 


bassist in his arms he knew it would be worth. 

If Dave himself called me to give me David, that meant he finally accepted the truth. Don't know how all of 
this will end. But | don't care. | know David is still suffering, he can't be happy just trampling over the heads of 
those he loves. And in some way | know he still loves Dave. But in the end, he couldn't stay with him. I'll do so 
good everything he did wrong.” 

David opened his eyes and smiled gently. James tightly embraced him against his chest. 


‘| love you." The honey blonde whispered softly. "I tried, | tried to forget but final--" 


"Shhh" James put a finger to lips interrupting the bassist. "Okay, | know it wasn't easy. | know it won't be, but 
at the end of the day I'll be here for you. I'll be full for you. Not in pieces. | love you." 


David closed his eyes inhaling the masculine scent of the man that he now loved as he recalled his last 
moments with Dave in the cottage. 


"Hey Junior, | know you like the back of my hand I know you love him, but | also know that, even if it sounds 
arrogant, Im the love of your life and always will be. Thats why | will leave you go with him, and Hl wait patiently 
for the moment you decide to come back to me, to be only mine. Affer you've sated your thirst for the 
pleasures of the world | caught you so young and innocent, unlike me you didn't have the chance to taste all those 
pleasures, because | always had you firmly tucked under my arm. Now its your time. | know you'll come back to 
me, meanwhile go to him babe, and enjoy it with no remorse." 


